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Blossom. Plum Blossom was holding the cup of tea in her
hands and she spilled it over her clothes.
"What are you doing, spilling the tea all over me!" Plum
Blossom cried. "It is only a matter of luck that you didn't
make me break the teacup."
Hsi-men Ch'ing heard the noise and sent Tai An to see
who was making it. The boy saw Plum Blossom sitting on a
chair. "Go and tell our master/* she said, "that that whore
Flute of Jade got quite out of control when she saw the man
on the stage,"
Hsi-mSn Ch'ing heard what was said, but he was too much
occupied to think about it. The Moon Lady came and scolded
Flute of Jade. "What have you been doing here all this
time?" she said. "You ought to have gone to see who is in
my room. Do you know who is there?"
"Yes," Flute of Jade said, "your daughter has gone to the
inner court and the two nuns are in our room."
"There is always trouble if I let you stay and watch the
plays," the Moon Lady said.
Then Plum Blossom, seeing the Moon Lady, rose and said:
"Mother, you might think they were crazy. They seem to
have forgotten both their senses and their manners. They
laugh and talk and never trouble in the least whether the
guests see them or not."
The Moon Lady scolded them again and went back to
her place.
Master Ch'iao and Scholar Ni were the first to go away.
Uncle Shen, Uncle Han and Dr Jen were about to follow
their example, but Ying Po-chtteh stopped them. "Host," he
said to Hsi-men Ch'ing, "you must speak to them. I am only
a friend, but I am not going yet. They are your relatives and
they ought to stay. Uncle Sh£n lives within the walls. Even
if Uncles Han and Hua and Doctor Jen live outside the
city, it is so late now that they can't get out, so what's the
use of their hurrying? Come back all of you and sit down.
Besides, the play is not finished."
Hsi-men Ch'ing told the boys to get four jars of Ma Ku
wine. When it was brought he said: "We won't keep this
any longer." He took a large cup, set it before Uncle Wu

